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accounts balanced. The festival lasts four days: the first, named Dhau, is
dedicated to Fortune, and a taper is burnt in every house in honour of Yama, the
Pluto of the Hindoos; the second is called Narak, or " Hell/* and it is customary,
on that day, to offer presents to the mistress of the house; the third, Diwali, is
consecrated to Saraswati, Goddess of Wisdom. This is the first day of the
Hindoo year. The women sweep the house and, collecting the dust in a basket,
place a lighted lamp in the midst, and throw the whole into the street, crying,
" May sorrows and poverty go with you, and may the reign of Bali (that is to
say, the era of prosperity) commence !" The last day is the Yama Devitiya, or
" Second Day of Yama;" and, in memory of the visit which this god paid to
his sister, all the Hindoos go to see their sisters in the women's apartments, and
take them presents.

Early in November, the Guicowar informed me that the queen, his wife,
desiring to go and enjoy the country air, had begged him to ask me if I would
give up to her part of my palace, the Motibaugh. This application surprised me
greatly, for, besides its being unusual for a Hindoo to speak of his wife, I thought
that the rules of the zenana were too strict to allow of such a thing. For a
moment I suspected some trap, but afterwards I acceded to the royal demand.
I could not be at all inconvenienced by the arrival of these new guests, for we
did not occupy even a fourth of our vast residence; I therefore placed at the
queen's disposal an entire suite of apartments adjoining our own. That same
evening a noisy troop of young female slaves came to take possession, and the
Ranee installed herself there in the course of the night. From that time our
charming habitation lost all its tranquillity; our garden was invaded by bevies
of graceful young damsels, whose brilliant costumes enlivened all the walks;
eunuchs passed hither and thither; and every one followed our slightest move-
ments with unfailing curiosity. However, this little inquisitiveness gave me the
opportunity of learning a great many things that I should, otherwise, never have
known. I was thus enabled to see the ladies of the Court, and even the queen
herself; but, as my discretion was relied on, I must justify that confidence to
the fullest extent.

One night, whilst we, stretched at ease in our verandah, smoked the excellent
Manilla cheroots provided for us by the king, one of these ladies sang a languish-
ing Hindoo song, to the accompaniment of the lute. The sweet voice, and the
plaintive and voluptuous strains, joined to the enchanting scenery of our garden,
which the moon was then bathing in her gentle light, filled me with an indefin-
able poetic feeling which I have never forgotten. When the sounds of melody
ceased, profound silence reigned, save that, now and then, was heard the tramp of
the sentinels or the shrill cry of the jackal.

Notwithstanding all these allurements, the 15th of November duly arrived,
and we had to depart in quest of unknown scenes. I reminded the Guicowar of
his promise j but "he told me that he refused me permission to go, and that I
should never obtain it from him. Nevertheless, I continued my preparations;
and, seeing this, the king and his courtiers depicted to me, in the blackest colours,
the country we were about to traverse. The savage tribes, they said, would kill
us, or, if we escaped them, it would only be to perish of thirst in the deserts of
Bajpootana, The Bheels, especially, were represented to us almost as cannibals,
who had never allowed a European to make his way alive out of their country*